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the guest had none.     Morgana immediately gave up his own.
* Beruna!' be shouted, 'gibel a chiv for the gentry cove.'* 4 Ay ! ay! Morgana!' said the girl;   and she brought
the knife to Plantagenet himself, saying at the same time, with sparkling eyes, c Yam, yam, gentry cove.' f
Cadurcis really thought it was the most delightful meal he had ever made in his life. The flesh-pot held something besides turkeys. Rough as was the fare, it was good and plentiful. As for beverage, they drank humpty-dumpty, which is ale boiled with brandy, and which is not one of the slightest charms of a gipsy's life. When the men were satisfied, their platters were filled, and given to the women and children ; and Bcruna, with her portion, came and seated herself by Plantagenet, looking at him with a blended glance of delight and astonishment, like a beautiful young savage, and then turning to her female companions to stifle a laugh. The flesh-pot was carried away, the men lit their pipes, the fire was replenished, its red shadow mingled with the silver beams of the moon ; around were the glittering tents and the silent woods ; on all sides flashing eyes and picturesque forms. Cadarcis glanced at his companions, and gazed upon the scene with feelings of ravishing excitement; and then, almost unconscious of what ho was saying, exclaimed, * At length I have found the life that suits me ! *
* Indeed, squire ! ' said Morgana.    '* Would you be one of us?'
'From this moment,' said Cadurcis, cif you will admit me to your band. But what can I do? And I have nothing to give you. You must teach me to earn my right to our supper/
1 We'll make a Turkey merchant J of you yet,' said an old gipsy, i never fear that/
' Bah, Peter! ' said Morgana, with an angry look, * yortx
* Bring a knife for the gentleman.
t Eat, eat, gentleman.         } f. e. We will teach you to steal a turkey